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and J!^ was not true> *or he was very kind-hearted troulvr riero^s> especially to working people who were in his ** • ^s "Wack widow" was one in full mourning, widow " was the poor soul who had only a
\>IOT? Ji    a°k k°nnet or a scanty veil topping her ordinary r, jrj.           clothing to express her widowed state, while the
F a-s^es " were, in his own words:   "All those women VVr              married — tut ought to be."
F * "-^^ver he gave a diamond or an India shawl to a I ^c*?- °pera-bouffe singer the world heard of it, and f C1 T,^*        Srew and grew daily, and that publicity grati-
fied |^is strange distorted vanity, but the lines of widows, wjttet3Lm.es with hungry little flocks hanging at their >Kirts» that he passed over roads, the discharged men he snealc^d" (his own word) back into positions again, >ecat3.se of their suffering brood, he kept silent about
Ate never got angry at the papers, no matter what absurdity they printed about him. At the time of the riot tome paper declared he had left his men and had climbed 1 *ru&hL board fence in order to escape from danger. In "cf erring to the article at the theatre one evening, he said, n reproachful tones: "Now wasn't that a truly stupid ic?          Ue rose, and placing his hands where his waist
jhotild liave been, he went on mournfully: "Look at IH* t I look like a sprinter, don't I ? If you just could ice jme getting into that uniform — no offence, ladies, I lon't nntean no harm. Oh, Lord, who has a small gram-liar a.l>ont them? Well, when I'm in the clothes, it takes two men's best efforts, while I hold my breath, to clasp iiy "belt — and they say I climbed that high fence ! Say, Pel ^i-ve five thousand dollars down on the nail if I had *r w;a.Ist to do that act with! "
He was not only a natural comedian, but he had an inntinot for the dramatic in real life, and he was quick to ^*r;a.sp his opportunity at the burning of Chicago. His relit* £ train must be rushed through first — he must beg personally ; and then — and then, oh, happy thought! ill tHo city knew the value he placed upon the beautiful